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Whom I write, that no word or deed of mine
provoked this. I have been surrounded by this
talk through no known act of mine for these
fourteen years. I was forced all the more into
it by those who opposed us. I have touched the
subject only in one point and that was to render
impossible what the Holy Father has now done.

" O my God, if in this there has been ambition
make me to see it as Thou seest it, lest I go down
to the Pit deceiving myself. And let not this be
the end of more than thirty years of natural
activity. Let me not hear the Sentence e Verily
thou hast thy reward.' Rather than lose Thee
not only hereafter but now in this life, I would
lay down all in the world and live and die out
of sight and out of mind if only Thou remember
me, and forget all my sins. Let me not climb
up here unbidden or ' by another way/ nor let
me offer myself uncalled, or fill this place by my
own will or by the will of man.

" But though I know that my natural activity
bears the look of fervour, my spiritual life does not
correspond. I am conscious how much more
readily I turn to work than to prayer, how much
more willingly I turn from prayer than from work.
Yet I remember a Confessor once consoled me by
saying only too kindly * all your life is prayer.' I
trust I may say all my life is work, and work, if